


The Tragedie 

». lie not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing,' 

It makes a man a coward. A man cannot ftealc, 

But itaccuferh him, he cannot fleale but it checks him • 
Hccannotlic with his neighbours wife butiedetefb 
Him, it is a blufhing fhinifuli fpiritc chatmutinics * 

In a mans bofome : it fils one full ofobftacles, 

It made me once reftore a pccccof gold that I foin<f. 

It beggers any man that keepe s it : it is turnd out ofall 
Townes and Cittics fora dangerous thing, and cuery 
Man that mcancs to liuc well, and cndeauours.to truft 
Tobimfelfe.and line without it. 

1. Zounds, it is cucn now at my elbow, perfwadinome 
Not to kill the Duke. 

2. Take thediuill in thyminde, and belccue him not, 
He would infinuate with thee to make thee figeh. 

i . Tut I am ftrong in fraud he cannot preuaile with me, 

I warrant thee. 

a. Stood like a tall fellow that refpctfts his reputation, 
Come fhall we to this geare ? 

1 . Take him euer the coftard with the hilt of my fword, 
And then we will chop him in the Malmfey, but in the next 

2. Oh excelent deuice, make a foppeof him. roomc: 

j. Harke , he (fits, fhall I ftiike ? 

2. No,firft lets rcafon with him. Cla.amkeih, 

Cla. Where arc thou keeper, giuemee a cup of wine. 

1. You fhall hauewine enough,my Lordanone. 

C/a. .in Gods name what art thou : 

2. A man, as you are. 

C/a. But not as I am, royal!. 

i. Nor you as wee are loyal!. 

C/a. Thy voyce is thunder,but thy lookes are humble. 

a. My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine owne. 

C/a. How darkclv and how deadly doeft thou fpeake? 
Tell mee,wbo are you ? wherefore came you hither? 

Am, To, to, to. 

Qa. To murther me ? Am. /• 

Cla . You fcarce haue the heart to' tell mee fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it, 

Wherein my friends haue I offended you ? 


of Rich&i&thelbird. 
j, offended vs you haue not , but the King* 

Cla. I fhall be reconciled to him againe. 

2. Ncuer my Lo. therefore prepare to die. 

Cla. Att you cald forth from out a world of men 
To flay the innocent f what is my offence ? 

Where arc the euidence to accufc me ? 

What lawfull queft hath giuen their verdidf Vp 
Vnto the frowning Iudge, or w ho pronounc’d 
The bitter fcntencc of poore Clarence death, 
Beforelbeconui&e bycourfe oflaw? 

To threaten me with death is moft vnlawfull : 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption. 

By Chrifts dearc blood (hed for our grecuous fiunes, 

That you depart and lay no hand one mee, 

Thedeedeyou vndertake is damnable, 
j , What wee will doc, we doe vpon command. 

2. ^nd he that hath commanded vs is the King. 

C/a. Erroneous vaffaile, the great King of Kings, 

Haue in his T able of his Law commanded. 

That thou fhalt doe no murder, and wilt thou thes* 

Sputne at his edi&,and fullfill a mans? 

Take heede, for he holdes vengeance in his hands. 

To hutle vpon their heads that breake his law. 

2. e/^nd that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee, , 
For falfe forfwearing and for murther too ? 

Thou didft receiue the holy Sacrament, 

To fight the quart! ofche houfeof Lancafler. 

X. ^nd like a traitor to the name of God, 
didft bieake that vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnript thebowelsofthySoneraignes fonne, 

2. 'Whomethou were fworneto cherifb and defend, 
i. How canft thou vrge Gods drcadfull Law to vs. 

When thou haft btooke it in fb deere degree ? 

Cla. ^ 41 as,for whofe fake did I that ill deed? 

For Sdward , for my brother, for his fake : 

Why firs he fends you not to murder me for this, 

For in this fin he is asdeepeas I, 

If God will be reuenged for this deede, 

Take not the quarrell from his powcrfull armc, 

Da Hee 
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